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Chapter L
s Brand of Salon
blg Montross housy at
soamed to have
awakened from w long doze

of gpoom. For six months It
had boean shuttered and all
it deserted. Now (ta blindk wore
LU Thare were fresh fowers [n the
dindow bowly and an the dasp veran-

i There ware new life and gayety
i the very atmosphure of the place

For & half year Dr. Montross had
[t hare alone, excopt for Wiy sllent.
(ooled asslstant, Fellz, Here, dny
und night, the doctor had tollsd In
lus labarstory, Urelessly, porfecting
the sxperimonts to which he had do-
voted Wimsell since hia wife's death,

Put now, In a broath, evervihing
wis thunged, Florenhos, his 18-year-
oldl daughter, had come homp from a
“ix-month visit to a school chom In
tha Weat, und Instantly her hright
prasonce had matored tha old house
10 ita farmee brighinem,

It was on tha sarly svening of tha
third day dfter Mordpes®s roturn to
Miverdale. Bhe was altting alons on
the weranda, when a mikn turnsd o
i the mate and enme hurrying up the
long walk toward the house. Flor-
wo's faco Mushed with  genuine
ploansure at sight of the visltor as he
maved forward through the early
surmumar twillght

+ 4+ 4

He wan above midilla helght, grooee.
*ul of flgure and bearlng, and won.
drous good o lonk upon,  Hiw oasy
wiride and the poss of his wlghty
shoulders prociaimed  the  sihiets,
vvan as the broad forshead and full
fnyes depnotod the thinker and the
irm-moldod Jaw thn man of aotion.

Floretncs ran dowht the atepa to
rreot him, :

“At Iast you have comnn  ahe
cugerly excindmed. YT hud thowght
Harold Stanley had forgotton his
wchoolgirt friond In his busy coresr
v* doing nothing.

“Dolng nothing!™ he pouted. "T'm
the busiest little citizen in a hurg of
6,000,000 poaple.

= You certainly do sirprise ma. Why
are you working” Has your father
mat you off ™

“Na. He's cast me on. On to the
Jay roll af the New York Fxamlner,

bave boon there five months na a
b reporier, When I Antshed col-
oxm dad had a real Dutch uncle talk
with ma Among several hundred
“ther remarks of gateral Interest ha
mid to mo: ‘San, ['Ye apent thirty
yours In bullding up the Examiner,
I bought It when It wna down and
out.  Fyoe made it the most powerful
newwpaper in New York-—perhaps In
Amarien, Tdid It for the sake of my
only sen. Now my otly son ean eltSer
e a boafer and squander the maney
Pwa aarnod or slse he cun takes off his
ooat and plteh in and learn the bust.
nass irom e bottors up and make
nicwalf fit to carry on this great
work when T am <sad. Which shall
‘L kAt ¥ laave tha chaloe to you. Bo
I pliohind b it avamesd the anly thing
for o while wea 1o da™

“uwd For ol anplauded Flog.
et " thina W e of you"

* $

“Thw perticolar cepaion,” he an-
mesend, “how boen opsnding ost of
i thna, latsiy, In raaning his fest
o &, ahasdug false olues on (he Crim-
an Paln Myalery."”

“What on earth lr he Crimson
Aain Mystery? 1t hes & grewasoine
mund."”

“Here's tho atory In Jael & aouth-
ful of wordy,” he exglained  “Four
montha ago Cyrua @, Ferrund--1he
banker, you know-—woas fovid mur.
dered I bis siudy. Jiis mefe wan
Inoted, and the murdirer got claan
rwry. The autopsy showad Forrand

4 boen shoked to deati.”

How korrible!

“The odd feature of the cams™
went om Harotd, "was the way he
kad been choked. The marks on his
itiroml. showed that the murderés’s
hiandn wors leng and slendor and ab-
normally streng. Also, that his grip
wan one known to the jiu Jitsu ox-
jwris of Jopan and to the Apnches
of Paria It & & peculinr "hold," It

sradymen tho vietio s sploal oded and

whkns him hodpless 10 reslsi; even
#tia hia hreath e being sthint off
It im & gip that not e “sfrohg-arin
mat' o o thousand knows atiy-
thing about AL least not in Amors-
oa"

“Mnt, dom*t the police—"

“rhe polles worked on the case for
all they wero worlh. Bui  they
eaulin’t ind A thing. Parrish—lhe's
the groeat Internationnl detoctive that
the elity has hired to oléar up this
Ciuma gpent doys In rylng to got al o
vlow, bgl—"

“HApont ‘days’ on (£ ahe Intorposed.
“"Why not weeks or montha? Surely
it was worth thnt much trouble. Why

v did he stop at ‘days? *

* 4+ 4
“Dacansn,” replisd Harold, "“nina
daya later Marctus Krug, the big
jawolor, was found murdared in ex-
sotly the mms way, In his privite of-
fico at the back of his store™
“Pwo such muniers In New York

Tie (B

spun abont, with srms expunded, to
grope for the second assisaln, As ho
did w0 his foot smiruck the inertly
quivering body of a mag who luy

in four montha?" she murmured, with
& shudder, “And no one brought to
fustice! It dosan't sesm pomsible!™

“Two mich murdera!” he said In
sudden vehemence. “No. Not two
Fourtesn.”

“Fourieen T she gasped.

“Wourteen!” he repsated. “During
the lust four months no less than
fourtsen men of wealth in New York
have been found strangled by just
that welrd throat grip. And ln every
onme the murderer has esoaped with
hin plunder,”

“And fo clew ™

“Tea and no. One clew, perhaps,
but wuch a fantastle clew that we
can't got any mense out of L

“What is 1t

"When old Raoul Benujolals, the
restanrant man, wan  kllled  hia
hreother found him & moment or two
hofare b was quite dead. The mur-
durar had baen frightened away, AS
Heuujolnls died be managed to pant
out  the words ‘Crimson  Suain!’
That wan all, Jumst thoss two words

* 4+ 4

A oy of stark terror from Flor.
encn Montrowe interrupled hine Hhe
had eateht convulalvaly nt his arm
With her free hand she was point-
ing wildly at & houss they chanced
Lo b passinge.

Agninst one of these shades a
mtrange group was  addhouetted—a
group of throoe fAgures

One of thess figures stond a little
aloof from the two olhers, as If
caldly directing operations. The re-
malning two wore apparently locked
in a denth struggle

Than Flarald Staniey undorstood.
g of thime two men was strangiing
the other, who writhed helpless in his
grip. Thoe third was lsilng dlirec-
tions for the murder,

“It's Mr, Hanna!™ gaspad Flarenoe,
*The great roeal esiate operator up
here. 1 rectopnize his profle. They're
killing him., He—"

“Quieck ! commandsd Harold, shak-
Ing off hin momentary dage of horror
"Wa met & polleeman on the block
bolow. Run back and get him.
Quick!" »

He gprang away from her, vaulted
the stredt hedgn and erossnd the nar.
row ptrip of lawn at a bound. With
clenched fist he mmote the heavy
plata glass pano of the window, The
pane bashed In. As he lnaped up.
ward into the jJagied opening Harold
maw Lhe miihouette of the third man
dart away o oane alde of the room.
The next lostant the lights were
awitchud off.

In thriugh e broken window Har.
old thrust hig body, heedless of the
aplinterod Rlnss that put at hix hands
anid face and rent his clothes,

As he wet foot inside the plich-dark
‘room a pocket fashlight's rays smote
blindingly athwart his eyebails. AL
the same instant Hamld's groping
band came In contact with s Mmsy
gilt chalr, With all his might he
hurled thin Ineffective minglo at the
white lens of the spotlight. The
pocket lamp fell to the ground as
though knocked from its holder'a
hand by the force of the chalr's lm-
fsact

Althost at ones Stanley's oulfiung
wrm brushed ngainet the shoulder of
& man who was stealing up towird
Rl through the dense blacknoss

lisaroil sprang in aod grappled the
unveed fod, Tho latter won & sUrong
and gctive man, and fough' with the
fury of a cornerad beast,

But i was not In vein that Harold
Stanley had been accounied one of
the most formidable foothul k-

akiil the gther's thero DEULs strongth
waus Of littlo more avall than wonld
bave heent a child’s

In less thin five soconds of blind

alruggle ho found the hald he sought,
One tremendous heave wod he hud
pwung hia Invisitle enemy clear of
the floor and high In air. A seoond
honve und the murdorer went whirls

the tarther wali

Harold, panting fraimn hin exertion,

him,

With a thrill of revalslon Flarold

peilized he bhad atomblsd over the
cortime of the strangled Hanna, He
pought to recover his balnnes with
o doft turn of his shoulders and a
boackwnrd swing of his outstretched
nruw,

Novelized by ALBERT PAYSON TERHUNE,

directly below the base of the brain.

What the stunning effect of the
blow passed he opened his syos to
find the room allght and full of
pedple.

Florence Mootrose and a policeman
wore bending over him. Bervants and
paasers-by, attrocted by the nolwe of
battls, were thronging in.  Harold
sturted up, bur he swayed weakly
from side to slde, and would have
falled aguin but for the policeman's
mupporting arm. On the fieor in front
of him lay Hanna's dead body.

Be drew the terrified girl from the
room as he spolke and led her down
the hall to the front diwr. On ths
threshold they almost eollided with &
man who was coming in. The new-
pomer amd MHamld recognlesd each
other nt & glance, sven in that dlm
light

“UHello, Parrish,” sald Harold, not
aver-tardially,

“Good svoning, Mr, Stinley," e
turnad thoe detective. “They 1old ma
at the station that there's been an-
other Crimman Staln crime. Is—7"

“Yea" ‘nonwered Harold, *“That
missnn the Afteenth in four monthe"

“This one in ke all the rest, 1 sup-
Pose,” hasarded Puarrish. “Choked to
deéath and nn olew,”

“No” eantradicied Harold, with
wudden elation, “'thers In o clew, this
tima. A reil ane. I've folt the mur-
dorer'a hands around my own throat.
And I've soen hin eyes. And.” he con-
tirnnd, Impressively, “1 konow why
ok Mr. Beaujolals apoke of & 'Crim-
rn Biain' I've sedn that stain”

“ Nhat?" cried both Parrish and
Florence In n single breath,

“As 1 climbed Into the fromt win.
dow,” sald Harold, “Me awitched
off the light., But hs turned an #léc.
tric fash-lamp on me The glaze
daeziod me and 1eft him lovisiblo, 1
threw & chalr at the leght and knock.
wd Bt out of his hand,  As it feil—be.
fore the jar of hitting the floor re.
Penamd the hnttery-catch and put out
tha light—Its rays fell for a fraction
of a second on the upper part of his
fuoe™

"TYou recagnized him? cried Pare
risti.

“No. He was no one | had ever
v, I'm not sure 1'd recogmize the
face agaln, But I'd resognize the
eyen auywhere on eirth”

““I'he oyrs are red,” answersd Stan-
bey, VA fNery arlmson,  As i they
had been mtained with blopd. 1 be.
Heve that s what Beaulolais meant
by the ‘Crlinson Stain' He saw—"

"Rot!" mneered Parish, breaking
Inwo a roar of nolslly deridve Wugh-
ter, “That's the way with you wmn-
teurs—alwaye Jmagining things and
hunting up fancy cléews Crimson-
stalned eyos, hoy? And you saw all
that In the time It topk » fashlighs
ray to it across his face? It's the
slltiont drivel 1 over homrd.”

In a roomy uptown bnilding on New
York's East Bide Uved Tanner, (hit-
mlde of those who vikdted him at ple
most any hour of the day or alght,
e had practically no triends.  Indewd,
no one but those strange visitors had
ever peefi the inlerior of Tanper's
uarters.  Little was known of him
among the bulidiog's tenants, for he
seldom stirred outsbde hils own suita,
This was lneatod an the lowes floor to
the mear of the bullding, and by
meanx of & secret pusTmEnYAY was
ponnected with an underground den

Tm the night of the Hanna murder
and an bour or so after the crime's
discovery, severnl of these visitcrs
drifted, ate by one, into the den froen

les” of hin day. Aguinst his swift an alloy entrunce. ANl But cne wers

men.  The excepthon was Vanyn
Tosca, o woman who, for very ob.
vious reason, had long beon nmmed
“the Vampire™

One mian was evidoptly In high au- sounded on the door,
thority amjong the little group, to
e by the almost eringing defer.
eneest bestowed on him by the rest
He was dark, sinuous, Ugerlsh, with
Ing throngh the room, heingiog VP & strange and unforgelable face and
with a ritbcrushing tmpact agaltst with o gnre as hvpnotio by p snoke's,
Ha clnimed to be French by birth and
talledd himpolf “Plerro Lo Rua™ No
one knew his real namn

“AlLhere,"” be sald, torsely, “Hero's

the mwrt. Tanher and 1 went {o
Hoanmi's ns we planned. Wo got in,
spimwling on the foor In feont of eawily enoigh, Hanoa was in the
Ubrary wloge He was &0 old und
fovbilo that T bad dovided to 1ot Thn
ner o the joby, Instead of dolng I
mysell. He'd heen plagulng mo 1o lot
him try the grip ever ginee T twught
it to bt Tt was a false move, For,
he bungled. They struggled all over
the moom. and thay got boetwesn the

Atd some one selzed him from be. DERL and the window shade. A man

hind.

smashed i through the window sid

A wot of long, leacold Angers wrap-  hrow Tanner against the wall, crip-

ped  themsolves  about the young
man's mugeninr neck, meoking and
immedintely finding the windpipe,
Just us two powerfol thumba began
to preas desp Into the top of Tis aplne,

ping his alioulder. 1 got e grip on
the fellow; and 1 was Mhiching Win
when I houmd the police whistle, Wae
ahoved what cash we coulil And into
the bag. Mond over, Taunvor.”

_I}qnufhc(}nnsglﬂﬁaicﬁlIﬁb&iorlIﬁxﬂﬂlICfIfﬁUﬂnyﬁ\

\With a thrill of
revulsion Harold

had stumbled
over the corpse
of the strangled
Hanna . . .
And someone
seized him
from behind.
A set of long
and ice-cold
fingers wrapped
themselves
about the young
man’s muscular
neck—

Gg*ﬁZlJEHSLJ———

“You know whal
replied Tunner, -
“And wi must have it added Van.

Pr. Mottiase st (n his Lbrary late wo Wlnt, doctor,

drawer in his desk he had just Laken
a copy of the Esaminer pnd Had be

Kun to *You've both bad fur oo

Montrose in stern decl-

“and you'll gt ne more”

At hir words Vanya winoel  Tan-
B to vhilltie as if Wit

2" weii the top O
Almost guittily, 4 valve at ih op ot

the doctar folded the paper and thras
It ek int the drawer,

“Ootue in,"" hw ciliod,

Folix, his assistant—a crafiy-eyed

mun of soeogly, servile mbsn “You eon't mean that, dactor

1 i clld’L refuse s

r of you get Any mare
want, T told them vott had left wor 50 1he day 1 first gaye 1 10 y01
g ) twy 1 Tead of #1lH anotl s

v, They any they "

ardered Montrosa,
n shiudow an of phywicnl pain distort
care-pcarrnl face

they wan't gt ava

ol aloud, \
o squared hi

“And you can't tuke it

haggard
brary to the reseption hall :
s were Varva Tosea and Tiuner
They stood eyeing "
the jpok n hunpry dog might beslow
on & bitehir s

without 167 What would we bece
Mentoose ghaured ot thei for
stant, then, witl
He motioned them
thn inboratory of A mtcbcnte

Dy, Montrose witl

wliven they enterad the roo

i . ¢ by y
trume gharply Lroks e e Mgmiogpilond grtors

s momentarsy sllence, “what do you

— 6

wrigta, then sttached two more to
Tuuner's The metal claspn Weie oot~
neoted 10 lOnE YA 1 whiss
other end o buz of wires mub W the
dyname of the appiratus  Upaning
. cach cylider

Dr. Montros= poured into the ap-
partues part of the cok (Jeas conlents
ot a phial he predudel from a wall
cupbuard

les D fEl) Upon
hoglated o ol

eral ills of which they lu‘

and the success went far

wonderful to note. I:n b:t“ the
brightenad at once

mental power. They seamed
members of 5 new and wvastly
perior mee of men.

g ?f..'?" frect of the
the othars, L. a

sstonishing. It has made another
man of him. A wonderfol man! T

belleve there are no heights to which

MSON STAIN MYSIERY

5%
;‘_E
1
gi
g
g
el

truth will be known, and I bope
;l;nll ba forgiven—forgiven for 1

teen deaths that Indirectly w
cpused by ma™

Ho lald aside his fouotain 1«
Jdly ho ran bis fngers through
dlary's pagas as if searching for a
earller entry, Presently on the fir
pags ho found what h
slond he read: SRS

"Dec. 8, 1914—At last my Ufs work
ls crowned with succesz All my
former banefits to humanity will be
s nothing to this Today T hawe
made the fnal test on the drag
my own compounding that will revo.
lutfonize all mankind, and I have
discoversd the omly mfe process fo
administering it. The formula for
thia drug will be found in my strong
wox In cams of my death. Also
aketoh of the apparatus for ite ele
trical transmission into the bums
eystem,

“This compound of mine upbuil!
the mind and stimulates the will:
tha point of turning o medicere In
telligencs into sublime geniua, ¥ be
licve I can administer 1t to & half
witted |lliterate and transform
Intn n Bhakegpenrs, a Napoleon or »
Washingten, No lfelong tralninge
and Yereditary gifts of mind enn
mnke every faonity so alewt and
porent as can this drug I han
ebolved

“Jan. §, 1915 —Today 1 experiments
on four hospital patients, chosen by
me, at random, from various walks
of lite. I did not tell them the ob-
ject of my experiment, but merely

that it was a naw aleotricul
which T helieve would bensfit !E -v-

-]

¥

plained to me

“ tried the experiment on
(the technleal result will
with the formula In my strong

Esi? ;

wildest hopes. Thelr reactiom

aigi!

T
P

*Then 1 told them what
Plerre La Rue's gratitude

1 cannot raise him, He dominates
them all (even mys=alf—io My AnTOSS-
ment and murprire). A

Fenilua!™

The doctor sighed and turned to
the next entry:

“March 22, 15915.—What abominable
thing have 1 discoversd? Whers are
the biessings 1 dreamad would be my
priceless gift to mankind? Instead of
heaven-inspired geniuses my drog
has developed my four patients into
the most dangerous, crimloals. It

realized he has awakened and stimufated and In.

tensified a dred-fold the crime-
Instincts of these four people on
whom T have tried it. (Plerre
Rue 1= a devill)

“Moreover, Plerre La Rus, who has
hemt them all to hiy will, has done

the same to me When the drug Is

In his brain he W & peerléss master
of men, 1 eannmot resist him. Hia
will power crushes mine to 4o his bid-
ling. 1 ain as was in his hands. 1If
orly T might dis”

As Jerome Stanley and the doctor
ehateed, & light explosion was heard?
Stanley left the room to Invest-
gnte, He wiarted op the stairs and
toward the laboratory, fromn whanoa
the sound came 1in was passing
throueh the npper ball when & long
arm shot forth fram behind the heavy
evtstal el door and grasped his throat.

Sanley, at-the touch, srfuod stock
sifll, wming as paio 83 death., He
did not ook ® , mOT WRS ARy ;
word spakan. There Wwas & allent
bhatila of wi L TR -utnf.n.'l atar-
ne wight ahead of bim b belp-

loss (ospalr L]
Ten minutes
& pan.
"‘.";nl'\tt:_lug‘ Citle has loarned & DOW
trick’ Il show you,” she GXe
&8 she dashed from the llorary across
the reception hall and into the dining-
Han
mj.-fclpll_' Sianley Iay acroms the
cable.  Hehind um crouched Plorre
i Fue, his tngess encireiing Btan-
ov's throst, At alght o1 Florunge
she sluver loosencd his bold s
spraiig back through a nens-by dov
WAY.
Jorome Stanleyewas stene dead. B
Alning hersetf, Floiwice PRI
L ng furwurd past ¥Fic
A saw bt the lilcloam Tns
nroat Ahe leously Deoiiiar fing

jater Floroncd FO8e

s the n f
I- 11l'|\:‘:_'t. I'- I l-" . ks of the Cruusoi -‘i'm‘-ﬁ L
wrled ot i
Slowle the g Dad'™ ha called wildly, drog
to plaee. A Niul ol s 5 bexide his futher, “I
Jangr tha 1imd ires Rohert Clavton, rashing oUl
The effoct n Tatner and Yanya sl eneot i 1 Mon Lnoae
whn  irneilons Tilr droogdog it
Yours! You're the bodime sll at on ooome alert and yolled the artist,
vibmmnt with onergy. The sodiden  Stuniey is dead! Mundered!™
s Joft 1holr fae Thelt «vos famdd Stanley gut wlowly i
ghamed with an unnatural bAghts  met and lovked down at the fath
e > tevoteidly loved. Than,
Yéars of 1 s tholigh lye WP TOpes
Away | " i a vow Lefor peieat, be ruis
pearod I nv : : hi sold und sell, ~ithout the el
Yet in the new vigor and glowlng in. o £ of emots
s encompond  them I will And and punish my Eathe
™ - | tinl  Inksu mitederes If 1 Bave 1o Urack him
) SRETo | STmeS the forthest ends of tho earth.
(e L help me, God!™
Dr. Muse s Ihruset Dalk the albe
ratr MG & speree Lekind 2 sdiding (END OF CHAPTER 1)
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